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the narrators. It was always an occasion 
of great pleasure to get beside some old 
fisherman, and hear his adventures; or, | 
failing in that, to obtain some well-thumb- 
ed volume of sea-stories, and read of what 
others saw and did on the great deep.—! 
This feeling so grew upon us that we be-| 
gan to have a strong desire to see the 
ocean for ourselves ; but since then we 
have tasted enough of salt water to know | 
that it is not such a very delightful affair | 
as we used to fancy. Indeed most people | 
find out that itis more pleasant to sit 
safely and comfortably by their firesides and | 
read about those adventures among the | 
waves, than to have any more practical] 
experience with them. However, let us| 


_say, ‘All honor to the brave mariner ; 


may our country never want fora sturdy 
Jack-tar to carry her flag over the rough- | 
est billow !’ 

But what a wonderful thing old ocean | 
is! Notwithstanding all that modern | 
discoverers and scientific men have said | 
toconvince us that many of the wonders | 
of the deep, which so interested our early | 
years, are quite fabulous; yet the deep 
hes many wonders still. We used to be | 
told of sea-serpents, a quarter of a mile 
long; of krakens, measured by whole 


| 
| 


| up to meet it—form- 
|ing 
|looking object seen 


in our illustration. 
|have discharged a 
| cannon at a water- 


| spout, 


len with a rush like 


a For the Youth’s Companion. |ter these water- 
WONDERS OF THE DEEP. |spouts. A great 
When we were a very, very little boy, | black cloud is first 
we used to be told a great many most ex- rahe a a 
traordinary stories about the sea; and, of iin ay thedionies 

course, we reposed implicit confidence in : 
shaft of water shoots 


that curious- 
sailors 


Sometimes 


when the 
whole mass has fal- 


a cataract. They 
are said to be very 
dangerous, being 


capable of swamp- 
ing a large vessel. 
They have been 
known to originate 
near the shore, and 
indeed, to sweep 
over the land with 
great destruction to 
life and property. How truly does the 
Psalmist speak when he tells us that they 
see the wonders of God in the deep, who 
go down to the sea in ships! Sr. J. 





BURIED IN THE SNOW. 

A mountebank is a travelling showman, who spreads 
his carpet in the street before houses where he can at- 
tract a crowd of persons, and plays tricks with balls, or 
furnishes other kinds of amusement not quite as unobjec- 





the wind whistled 
along the wide pas- 
sages of the old- 
fashioned 
house. 


vant : 
* Bet, 


nobody would ven- 


storm; so get thy 
supper, and to bed 
wi’ thee—thou hast 
to rise early to-mor- 
row. 


Betty went to 


‘A ghost, a ghost !’ 
she took refuge in 


this par ticular| 
stormy night, the | arrangements for the night. 
snow came drifting | 
in furiously; and/|sideration, he resolved to sit up with him 


public- | 


Mrs. Daw- tors who were there. 
son, the landlady, 
observing this, call- | bustled about, aroused Betty to assist her, 
ed out to the ser-|and between them they prepared a capital 
| breakfast. As the meal drew towards a 
my lass, | conclusion, the mountebank slowly arose, 
thou mayst shut the | and assuming a sitting-posture, surveyed 
front door ; we shall | the room and its occupants with unfeigned 
ha’ no visitors to- | astonishment. 
night for certain, | 





—" 


position as he could, began to make his 
a Taking the 
patient’s dangerous condition into con- 


all night. Mrs. Dawson and Joe Ostler 
volunteered to watch too; and it was 
agreed upon that, at six in the morning, 
they should be relieved by the other visi- 


Morning dawned, and the landlady 


* Well, my man,’ said the worthy doc- 
tor, ‘you’ve had a tolerably long nap; 


ture out in such a/now take this cup of coffee, and, if you 


can, eat a slice of bread and ham ; it will 
do you no harm.’ 

The poor man made no answer, for he 
was completely bewildered, but, mechani- 
cally, he took the cup in his hand, staring 


| vacantly around until he chanced to see 
obey her mistress’s | the portly form of the landlady, who was 
order, but imme-| 
diately rushed back, | 
screaming with ter- 
ror, and crying out: | 


| 


presiding at the breakfast-table, when, 
with the speed and force of lightning, yes- 
terday’s incidents rushed in a crowd upon 
his memory. 

‘This is the Travellers’ Rest, then,’ 
said he. ‘Don’t you remember me, Mrs. 


he knew not, yet hoped for the best. At|the kitchen, slamming the door after her, | Dawson? You used to call me Belphegor, 
length, after wandering about on the deso-|to keep the spiritual intruder at a respect- | because like him, I was a mountebank, 
late, snow-clad waste for nearly two hours, ful distance. 
‘A ghost; why, what dees the silly ly.’ 


without meeting a living creature—the 


fury of the storm ever increasing, and the wench mean a said Mrs. Dawson, as she) 
cold, as the day wore on, becoming yet| put her knitting down to ascertain the|son; ‘it’s the father of them two lovely 


more intense, he yielded to the faint en- 


treaties of poor Alfy, to ‘ sit and rest just|arriving in the passage, she might have| 


a little while.’ He sat down with both 
the children on his knees, Midgkins still 


|cause of this extraordinary conduct. On 


lechoed Betty’s cry—that is, if she, too, 
|had been given to a belief in ghosts—for 


) 


miles ; of mermaids, sitting on rocks, and | tionable, for idle men and children who may gather about 

° rt t © of whirl 1 jhim. It isa profession not often followed in this coun- 
combing their ong tresses; Of whirlpools, | try, but in England mountebanks were formerly met in 
large enough to swallow up whole fleets ; | almost every town, Although we don’t think we should 


slumbering, but not peacefully, as happy | there, leaning for support with one hand 
childhood sleeps: his teeth chattered, he|on each doorpost, stood a figure ghastly 
moaned incessantly, and trembled from|to behold!—a man, gasping and strug- 


‘} Animalcule. 








and many other strange and fearful crea- | 
tures and sights. But, it seems that all, | 
or most of these, are mere fabrications, 
with little or no foundation in truth. 

Yet, is not the sea a wonder in itself? 


generally like the men who follow such a useless occupa- 
ion, yet we have a very interesting story here of a gen- 
tle, kind-hearted showman, and his two chileren, Midg- 





which we think worth printing in the Companion, be-| 
cause it illustrates traits of character which should be| 
cultivated by every one of our young readers. The story 
opens where the mountebank and his children are on 


and, like him had a pretty wife and fami- 
‘So it is, I declare,’ replied Mrs. Daw- 


| boys as were here last fair.’ 

At the mention of his boys, the sick 

jman’s face became absolutely livid with 

|fear, and his lips quivered as he gasped 

jforth: ‘ My children—are they safe !’ 
There was a dead silence, for the dread- 

|ful truth flashed upon every one present. 


head to foot. Alfy was pale, foot-sore,igling for breath; his eyes bloodshot, and |The father had been compelled to leave 
exhausted. In this terrible strait, what glaring wildly around; his hair matted | his darlings on the moor, exposed to the 
was the bewildered father todo? Shiver-|and dishevelled ; shoeless ; and, in such | fury of that terrible tempest, while he 


| kins and Alfy, whom he took with him in his travels, ing as he was with cold, the agony of his 


mind caused streams of perspiration to 
roll down his careworn countenance.— 


|Short time sufficed for deliberation: he 


Consider its vast extent,—covering about | their way to a distant town, and are obliged to cross al arose, took off his coat, wrapped it round 


two-thirds of our globe. 
depth, in some places not a few miles.— 
And then, reflect upon its saltness, though 
mighty rivers of fresh water from every | 
land, and rain from the clouds, have been | 


| 
| 


already very weary with long travel. 

There were no hedgerows or walls 
across the barren moor, to screen the 
travellers from the weather. What of 
that? The mountebank said that he| 


Think of its la bleak, uninhabited moor. It 1s winter. They were) his boys, and placed them in a sitting pos- 


ture against the drum. 

‘ Now, Alfy,’ said he, making a painful 
effort to speak cheerfully, ‘I must leave 
you for a while. You know I can walk 
very fast ; and I'll try to find my way to 


poured into and mixed with it for thou-| would carry Midgkins, (Midgkins was ajthe village, and get some one to comeand 


sands of years, yet is the sea as salt an 
briny as ever. How is this? No one 
can tell us. But what a mercy it remains 
salt! for if it ever became fresh, it is sup- 
posed that stagnation would be the result; | 


and Alfy could walk faster than they had 
done previously, and would’nt feel the 
cold. Pursuant to this resolution, he 
took the tired little one, nothing loth, 


it would rot and fill the world’s atmos-|in his arms, although encumbered as he 


phere with deadly poison! Think, also 
of the myriads of beings that live and 
move beneath its rolling surface ; from 

the gigantic whale down to the minute 

Think of what a countless 
umber of ships and vessels and poor sai- 
lors must be buried in that watery ceme- 
tary! There is not a square mile of the 
ocean's bed but what, if it could be explor- 
ed, would show traces of humanity—some 
wreck or remains! What wealth mast be 
hid in those coral caves! silver, and gold, 
and precious stones; rich cargoes, and 
costly merchandize ! 

But among its many wonders, who has 
hot heard of the water-spouts, some idea 
of which our artist has attempted to con- 

vey in the illustration? There is no 
doubt about these; but how they are 
Caused is a matter of some little dispute 
among men of science. It used to be the 
Opinion that they were the effect of a pass- 
«ing whirlwind ; but such seems not to be 
the fact. Philosophers now entertain the 
belief that they are occasioned by electri~ 
tal currents of the atmosphere. But, at 
“thy rate, ships passing the tropical por- 
tious of the ocean very frequently encoun- 


was by the large drum, it was a trouble- 
some matter to manage this additional 
weight. Still he toiled on, supporting 
Midgkins on one arm, and leading Alfy as 
quickly onward as he could, while thicker 
and faster fell the snow-flakes, and 
gradually slower and more feeble became 
|the boy’s steps ; and Midgkins, nestledin 
|his father’s bosom, overpowered with the 
|extreme cold, fell fast asleep. 

‘Come, my boy, step out and let us get 
under cover; it’s going to be a fearful 
night! Luckily, the first house over the 
moor that we come to is the Traveller’s 
Rest ; and a kind-hearted body is Mrs. 
Dawson, that keeps it; she’ll not refuse 
to let you and Midgkins sit by the kitch- 
en-fire. Walk as fastas you can—there’s 
a good boy!’ 

This the mountebank said in an anx- 
ious, husky tone of voice, for the blinding 
snow prevented his discerning anything 
likely to prove a guide ; a thick darkness 
was spreading all round, and the unhappy 
man felt a dire foreboding of evil. 

‘Indeed, father,’ feebly replied the child, 
‘1 do walk as fast as ever I can; but I’ve 
lost my shoes in the snow, and I’m so 
tired, and so cold, and so very drowsy. I 
wish I might lie down and take a sleep.’ 

The mountebank made no reply to this : 
but he clasped the boy’s hand convulsive- 
ly, and still endeavored to urge him for- 





q|little fellow not more than six or seven|help me to carry you and Midgkins tothe 
| years old—Alfy was older,) and then he/Traveller’s Rest.’ 


| 


‘But, father, you mustn’t go without 
your coat; see what large flakes of snow 
are coming down.’ 

‘Don’t heed me, love,’ replied the father ; 
‘but try to stay awake, and keep close to 
your little brother.’ 

‘Yes, father, and I'll say my prayers. 
Mother always told me to pray to God to 
take care of us if we should be in trouble.’ 

The idea of mother at that moment al- 
most overcame the mountebank; but he 
struggled manfully with his feelings; he 
embraced lovingly, again and again, Alfy 
and the unconscious Midgkins. He could 
hardly persuade himself to go; yet to 
stay, was to bring certain destruction on 
them, for the snow still fell, and the dark- 
ness still increased. Alone and unencum- 
bered, he might reach the distant town 
very soon—nay, perhaps, at that moment 
he might be close upon the village, al- 
though the darkness obscured it from his 
view. These cheering hopes he tried to 
encourage, as if to brace his nerves for the 


must be. 


rapid strides. 


you.’ 











ward. In what direction they were going, 


roadside house of entertainment. 


approaching trial. A trial it was, and a 
heavy one, to leave his young ones in utter 
darkness on that dreary moor; but it 
The father yielded to stern ne- 
cessity, and with tears of agony, tore him- 
self from the spot, andjwalked away with 
It was all guess-work as 
to which way he was going—all hap- 
hazard—it being by this time so dark that, 
to use acommon but expressive phrase, 
* you couldn’t have seen your hand before 


The door of the Traveller’s Rest always 
stands hospitably open, as is becoming in 
On 


a bitter night as that, wearing only the 
thin garments of a street-tumbler, and 
those saturated with snow. At last, the 
mountebank had reached the Travellers’ 
Rest, whose friendly lamp had guided him 
to the door. 

* Bless me!’ cried the landlady, ‘ here's 
a poor chap that looks as if he was dying. 
Come in, good man; don’t stand there— 
come to the fire ; thou seems perished.’ 
The mountebank essayed to accept her 
hospitable invitation; he staggered for- 
ward a few steps; uttered, in a hoarse 
whisper, the word ‘ water,’ when a stream 
of blood gushed from his mouth, and he 
fell heavily, face downwards. 

The house was all astir directly; the 
village doctor, who was there, hurried to 
the sick man’s assistance. With the help 
of others he raised the patient up, and 
bore him carefully into the parlor, where 
he was deposited on the sofa. Joe Ostler, 
and Betty too, now that her fears of ‘ the 
ghost’ were dispelled, hastened to offer 
their services in his behalf. 

‘Blankets made quite hot, 
Warm water and sponge, Joe ! 

Such were the doctor’s hurried orders ; 
in compliance with which, the person ad- 
dressed disappeared instantaneously, and 
returned anon with the appliances above 
named. Every one present lending a 
hand, the hot blankets were quickly 
spread, and the insensible form of the 
mountebank enveloped therein ; his mouth 
and eyes were sponged unceasingly for 
many minutes, but no signs of returning 
consciousness appeared. 

‘I’m afraid the poor fellow’s gone,’ 
said the sympathising Mrs. Dawson. 

‘No, no,’ replied the doctor, * but he’s 
inimminent danger : he has burst a blood- 


Betty ! 


We'll try the effect of some warm drink,’ 
so saying, he slowly poured a small por- 
tion down the patient’s throat. 
swallow it. 


gazed inquiringly at the anxious faces as- 





vessel, from over-exertion, apparently.— 


With 
much difficulty, the latter contrived to 
It somewhat revived him, 
for presently he opened his eyes, and 


sembled round his couch; the doctor took 
this opportunity to administer a second 
dose; and having laid him in as easy a 


|sought aidin their behalf. The doctor 


| was the first to speak: * We'll hope so, 
| my good friend.’ 

‘ Hope? Are they not here? Speak !— 
|quick! quick! quick! You won’t answer 
|me. O my boys! Dead!—dead !— 
Wretch, inhuman wretch that I was, to 
abandon them !’ 

Again the benevolent doctor was the 
spokesman; he hastened to assure the 
unhappy father that immediate search 
should be made—tried to cheer him by 
expressing a hope—which he certainly did 
not feel—that the children would be found 
safe, and promised that everything possi- 
ble should be done for them. 

‘It's my delight, of @ shiny night, in 
the season of the year!’ roared rather than 
sung a rough, good-natured voice, as its 
owner drove up to the inn-door in alight 
cart. 

‘ There’s Tom Whitlock !’ exclaimed the 
mountebank, and exerting all his strength, 
he gathered his blanket round him, rush- 
ed out of the room, and opened the street- 
door. 

* Who, Jem, lad, be that thee ? cried 
the Yorkshireman ; ‘I be reet glad to see 
thee, mun! But what’s up? The looks 
mortal pale and thin; hast been badly ?’ 

* Your cart—it’s empty, isa’t it ? was 
the hurried reply of the mountebank. 

‘ Ay, for sure,’ saidTom. ‘I unloaded 
t’ goods down t’ fair ground, and now I’m 
for putting Topsy into t’ stable here.’ 

The party, having followed the patient 
to the door, now rapidly explained mat- 
ters to Tom, who, with the characteristic 
kindness of his countrymen, immediately 
placed his vehicle at his friend’s disposal, 
resumed the reins, and would at once have 
set forth in search of the little ones ; but 
that the doctor insisted on the mounte- 
bank’s having some refreshment before he 
started. Eathe could not; so the excise- 
man lent his large blue cloak ; the school- 
master supplied him with a thick woollen 
comforter ; Joe Ostler produced his Sun- 
day boots and stockings, and a warm- 
sleeved-waistcoat ; and Mrs. Dawson con- 
tributed a pair of trousers and a hat that 
had belonged to her late husband. . The 
doctor having declared that unless his pa- 
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tient consented to put these things on, he 
should be detained by main force, the 
mountebank reluctantly consented to al- 
low Joe to equip him in them, although his 
impatience during the operation amounted 
to agony. In a few minutes his hasty 
toilet was completed; Joe assisted him 
into the cart; the doctor, furnished with 
restoratives, took his seat and the ostler 
threw in a bundle of horse-cloths and a 
spade. 
* Now, Topsy, old lass, as quick as thee 
canst!’ shouted Tom; but the depth of 
snow rendered speed impossible. All the 
inmates of the Traveller's rest, except its 
mistress, followed ; not a word was spok- 
en; suspense is generally silent. The 
travellers had proeeeded nearly four miles 
without finding any traces of those whom 
they sought, when suddenly the mounte- 
bank, who had hitherto been perfectly mo- 
tiouless—if we except a quick, nervous 
twiching about the corners of his mouth— 
hastily clutched the doctor’s arm, whis- 
ting: ‘See! see! there!’ The doctor 
ked in the direction indicated by his 
patient, but shook his head. The dim 
gray of the morning presented nothing to 
his gaze bnt one unbroken surface of 
snow; his vision was not sharpened by 
parental love and fear. The father now 
attracted Tom’s attention to the same spot, 
and bade him drive that way. ‘See! see!’ 
said he—‘ their grave !” 

*A snaw-drift, loikely,’ replied Tom. 
‘Keep up thy heart, mun; we’ll soon see 
what it is. Get along Topsy! Gee! gee! 
lass !’ 

As they neared the place, every one 
perceived, indeed, a mound of snow, pre- 
senting exactly the appearance of a grave ; 


and to complete the resemblance, there | 


stood a headstone. 
*On! on!’ said the father. ‘O Tom, 
drive on! How slowly we get along!’ 
At last they stopped; the mountebank 
— aside the hands extended to assist 
im, leaped wildly out of the cart, and 
stood for a moment silently contemplating 
their grave. Joe took the spade, and be- 
gan removing the tall white heap that 
looked so like a headstone. In a little 
while, having shovelled away a quantity 
of snow, the top of a large drum became 
visible: at sight of this, the mountebank’s 


physician’s skill were not wanting on the 
present o¢casion, for the kind landlady 
was indefatigable in her superintendence 
of broths and jellies for the invalids ; and 
as for nursing, why, mother was there.— 
The uence was, that in a few days 
the doctor discontinued his visits. 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


“BLUE SKY SOMEWHERE.” 

Children are eloquent teachers. Many 
a lesson which has done our heart good, 
have we learned from their lisping lips. 
It was but the other day another took root 
in our memory. We were going to a pic- 
nic, and, of course, the little ones had 
been in ecstacies for several days. But 
the appointed morning broke with no glad 
sunshine, no songs of birds, no peals of 
jmirth. There was every prospect of rain 
—even Hope hid her face and wept. 

*Shan’t we go, mother?’ exclaimed a 
child of five, with passionate emphasis. 

‘If it clears off.’ 

‘ But when will it clear off?” 

* Oh, look out for the blue sky 

And so he did, poor little fellow, but 
never a bit of blue sky gladdened his eyes. 

* Well, I don’t care, mother,’ said he 
when the tedious day had at length num- 
bered all its hours, ‘ If I have’nt seen it, 
I know there is blue sky somewhere.’ 

The next morning there was blue sky, 
|a whole heaven full of it, clear, glorious 
| blue sky, such as only greets us after a 
| weary storm. 
‘There mother, didn’t I tell you so?” 
| cried a joyous voice; ‘there is blue sky!’ 

Then the little head dropped for a mo- 
| ment in silent thought. 
| ‘Mother! exclaimed the child, when he 
j)again looked up, ‘ there must have been 
| blue sky all day yesterday, though I nev- 
er saw a bit of it, cos you see, there ain’t 
no place where I could have gone to— 
| God only covered it up with clouds, didn’t 
he?’ 





A MOST EXCELLENT THING IN 
WOMAN. 
In a recent address, Mr. Slaney, M. P., 
jsaid: ‘There is one part of a woman’s 
jeducation often forgotten or neglected— 


face was alternately flushed and pale, pale | the culture and formation of a gentle voice. 
and flushed. ‘Gently, gently,’ cried he, | It is a great gift of nature, to be aided by 
as Joe began to dig away the snowy | culture—an instrument of powerful influ- 
mound which it was now certain covered|ence for good. I speak not of singing 


his children—‘ gently!’ Dont disfigure| hymns now, and the culture of harmony 


my pretty darlings.’ 

Joe threw the spade down, tenderly 
drew away with his hands the remainder 
of the snow, and revealed the lifeless 
forms of their dear offspring. There they 
lay, as in a tranquil sleep. Alfy’s right 
arm encircled his little brother’s neck ; 
his left hand grasped firmly the collar of 
the old coat in which they were enveloped, 
and it was evident that to the last the lov- 
ing boy had striven to pull the garment 
tightly round Midgkins to shield him from 
the cold. 

* Dead, dead !’ cried the poor father with 
a groan of anguish: ‘I knew it.’ 

The doctor lost not a moment in par!ey- 
ing, but stooping down, began chafing 
Alfy’s frozen limbs. 
abruptly, ‘ the wine! look sharp! 
hope yet.’ 


What sweet music was in that simple| 


sentence! Half-a-dozen pairs of willing 
hands were soon employed in using every 
means suggested by the doctor for the re- 
suscitation of the young sufferers. Hap- 
pily, their earnest endeavors were crown- 
ed with success, for anon Alfy half-open- 
ed his eyes, and on seeing his father bend- 
ing anxiously over him’ he said—some- 
what indistinctly, as one speaks in a 
dram : ‘ Father, have you come to fetch 
us ?” 

* Yes, my love—yes,’ replied his father. 

* But where’s Midgkins?’ murmured 
Alfy. ‘I thought I had my arms round 
him. j 

* Your brother is quite safe,’ interrupted 
the doctor; ‘but, no more talking now ; 
wait till you’re stronger.’ 

The doctor now gave orders that the 
boys should be wrapped up in the horse- 
cloths, and desiring the party to get 
into the vehicle, he placed the little ones 
in their arms, and whispered to Tom to 
drive on as fast as he could, for that much 
remained to be done before he could pro- 
nounce the young invalids out of danger. 
Moreover, he dreaded the effects of the 
keen morning air on the frame of the 
mountebank, shaken as it had been by the 
excitement of recent events. Arrived at 
the Travellers’ Rest, every means that 
kindness and experience prompted was 
put into requisition for the behoof of the 
distressed family—warm baths, good beds, 
in short, all that her house afforded, Mrs. 
Dawson freely placed at the doctor's dis- 
posal for their advantage, and was reward- 
ed by his declaring, on the following day, 
that all his patients now required was 
plenty of ‘kitchen physic,’ seconded by 
good nursing. 

These two important adjuncts to the 


and musical purposes, though these tend 
to God’s praise, or to give innocent amuse- 
}ment; but this gentle voice will be able 
| to guide and persuade to good the manly 
heart of a faithful husband, will mitigate 
sorrow, lessen trial, and speak of hope 
and joy to her dearest friends and connec- 
tions in accents at once powerful and 
pleasing. Let us then be careful in our 
schools to cultivate this most valuable ac- 
quirement. How different, in all respects, 
to a family, for friends and neighbors, are 
| the kind, gentle, persuasive accents I have 
| described, from sounds we sometimes, 
| 





(alas! too often) hear in the close abodes 
j of poverty and trial—high, harsh, female 
| treble tones of bitter import, scolding and 


|to sin) the husband and the children.’ 


| GRANDMA VERY OLD ALREADY. 
A little girl about five years old was 
}equally fond of her mother and grand- 
|mother. On the birth-day of the latter, 
her mother said to her: ‘ My dear, you 
twee pray to God to bless your grand- 


mother, and that she may live to be old.’ | 


| The child looked with some surprie at her 
| mother, who, perceiving it, said: ‘ Well, 
|will you not pray to God to bless your 
| grandmother, and that she may live to 
| become very old?” ‘Ah, mamma!’ said 
|the child, ‘She is very old already; I 
would rather pray that she may become 
young.’ 


LOVED AND NOT LOVED. 

In the two characters described below 
is revealed the secret of the power which 
some young persons possess of making 
others love them. The extract is from 
the New England Farmer. 


Emma Wyman was a girl of excellent 
capabilities. She stood high in her class, 
and was considered one of the best schol- 
ars of her age in the school which she at- 
tended. But unfortunately, she was ex- 
ceedingly pert. She claimed considera- 
tion as her right, and as due to her su- 
perior powers and charms. Hence she 
was proud and imperious. Her school- 
mates did not like her. They did not 
wish to be compelled to grant attentions 
and bestow their love; although had Em- 
ma been less presuming, and more modest 
and retiring, they would have delighted 
to honor her. 

Sarah White was a girl in the same 
school. She was the very opposite of 
Emma. Equally talented and beautiful, 








she seemed altogether unconscious of the 
fact that she was more attractive than oth- 
ers. Her whole aim seemed to be to 
make her associates happy, and to bestow 
upon them her love and kindness. It 
puzzled her to tell why she should be 
such a favorite with every one. She was 
sure Emma was far more deserving of at- 
tention than herself, and she wondered 
that others did not think so. 

Thus, while Emma was liked by few, 
and perhaps loved by none, Sarah was a 
general favorite. Every one who saw her, 
was attracted towards her. When she 
looked up to you with her pleasant, lov- 
ing smile, you could not help smiling in 
return; and though she was very Leauti- 
ful in person, she seemed to think her lit- 
tle friends were far more lovely than her- 
| felf. 


**SILENCE EVERMORE.” 
“ There used to be a small foot climbing on our stair ; 
There used to be a blithe step running here and there ; 
The memory of a sweet voice Jingers on my ear ; 
lt mocks the lonely silence ever reigning here ! 
“ We had a little in 
We loved a little Pitte bed 
Then tree, and shrub, and 


our garden bowers ; 
jucking garden flowers ; 
» well-known friends 
became, 
And welcome were the spring birds coupled with his pame. 
TI used to feel a soft hand patting on my cheek, 
used to kiss two soft lipp—ioved to hear them speak ; 


Then, merry was the playing on our parlor floor: 
Now, nought is left but silence— silence evermore |’ 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


For the Companion. 
ASTRONOMERS IN EMBRYO. 
THE MOON AGAIN. 

It is astonishing how much information, 
even upon so obstruse a science as astro- 
nomy, an intelligent boy may acquire 
when once he has become interested in the 
subject, especially if he is disposed to see 
for himself, and not torely too much upon 
the eyes of other people. Books are all 
very well in their place, and it would be 
folly to suppose that we could do with- 
out them; but in many cases they can 
furnish knowledge only at second hand, 
and prove but poor substitutes for person- 
al observation. I am glad, therefore, 
that our two young friends, John and 
Richard Willard, whom the Yourun’s 
ComPanrion has recently taken under its 
immediate patronage, have got into the 
habit of observing for themselves, and 
that they are no longer content with 
twirling the celestial globe or turning 
round the handle of an orrery, but are 
determined to go to the fountain head, 
and from their chamber windows to watch, 
like the Chaldeans of old, the forms and 
motions of the heavenly bodies. John is 
a noble-looking boy, of just sixteen sum- 
mers, tall, fair-haired, blue-eyed, with 
much of the poet in his temperament; 
while Richard, his junior by three years, 
|is more thick set, of a darker complexion, 
|and not so easily convinced, yet vigorous 
jof mind, and very practical. John is well 





‘Joe! said he|reproaching, and driving away from the|advanced in geometry, but Richard has 
there’s | hearth and home (perhaps to sorrow and| only just set his foot upon the threshold 


| of that science. 

It is night. Four-and-twenty hours 
have elapsed since they last met in their 
| dormitory, and now they again throw open 
| the window, and gaze upon that deep blue 
| vault which for thousands of years has 
| been the admiration and wonder of the 
children of men. The stars are glittering 
like diamonds. Some large and conspicu- 
ous, others small and scarcely perceptible, 
yet all of them looking as new and beau- 
tiful as if they had just come forth from 
the hands of their Maker. 

* There, Richard !’ exclaimed John, with 
a deep sigh, ‘ what can exceed that? We 
go to see panoramas, and balloon ascen- 
sions, and fire-works, but what are they 
to this? 

*** The spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue etherial sky. 
The spangied heavens, a shining frame, 

The great Original proclaim. 

* How is it,’ inquired Richard, ‘ that we 
can see the stars so much plainer on some 
nights than on others ?” 

* That is owing to the state of the at- 
mosphere,’ replied John. ‘* When the air 
is damp, (provided the water which it 
holds is thoroughly dissolved, and not con- 
densed in the form of clouds,) it is much 
more transparent than when it is dry, and 
hence it ean be seen through better.’ 

© You promised,’ resumed Richard, ‘ to 
point me out the stars near which the 
Equinoctial line passes ; will you do so 
now?’ 

* We had better leave that to another 
opportunity,’ replied his brother, ‘ espe- 


’ 
” 

















cially as I see our old friend the moon is 
coming up before us. 

*Ah! exclaimed Richard, ‘so she is. 
Let mesee the time. Yes; just an hour 
and thirty-six minutes later than when 
she reached the same position two nights 
ago. And look! see how very far west- 
ward she has left that star which was so 
close to her only last evening. Why, she 
must be going eastward very fast, yet I 
can’t notice it.’ 

* True,’ remarked. John, ‘ but neither 
can you notice, very perceptibly, the mo- 
tion of a ship twenty miles distant, though 
she may be going at the rate of three or 
four miles an hour. The moon, you see, 
as I told you, has left, since last night, a 
space of sky between her and the star 
equal to about 24 times her own width, 
or diameter. Now sinee her diameter is 
2160 miles, it follows that she must have 
advanced some fifty thousand miles in her 
orbit, during that interval, and since also 
the moon’s disc is half a degree wide, it 
follows likewise that the space between 
her and that star should be about 12 or 13 
degrees, which you see, Richard, is just 
the fact. A cable fifty thousand miles in 
length stretched along thé sky at the dis- 
tance of the moon ypuld form an angle of 
12 or 13 degrees.’ [| Richard having noted 
this in his pocket-book ran off to hear a 
band that was playing in the street. | 


For the Companion. 
SCHOOL INCIDENTS. 

The following incidents occurred in a 
school I once taught in the Old Colony. 
One of them will illustrate the law of as- 
sociation there is in the minds of children, 
and show the importance of teaching them 
the correct meaning of words. 

I was one day hearing a class of ‘ small 
folks’ recite in Mitchell’s Primary Geog- 
raphy, and the question occurred, 

* What kind of people inhabited this 
country at the time of its discovery by 
Columbus ?” 

‘ Barbarous people,’ was the answer. 

* Well,’ said I, ‘can any of you tell me 
the meaning of barbarous? What are 
barbarous people ?” 

Several shook their heads, and it was | 
quite evident that none of them had ever 
thought of the meaning of the word be- 
fore. In a moment, however, a little red- 
haired fellow, with eyes almost starting 





better all winter for having been 

a week from the close, confined air Of the 
school-room, and allowed to run 

the pastures on their uncle’s farm, \ 
my heart good to hear their merry 

as, after a long ride through the 

woods of B., they jumped from the 
and ran off to feed the pigs, and countiy 
ducks and geese which were swimming jy 
the pond. cs 

The beautiful gander stretched ont }iy 
long black neck to welcome them, ang 
was joined by his whole family in a gree. 
ing more noisy than musical. He isan 
markable bird, this same gander, andy 
joices in the appellation of Cesar, proyj 
himself worthy of his illustrious name 
sake by the impartial justice with whig 
he governs his little kingdom. Two g 
his goslings had been shut up for a fey 
days, and when they were once more pen, 
mitted to join the family on the pond, yoy 
should have seen the severity with whig 
the patriarch punished them for having 
absented themselyes—driving them away, 
whenever corn was thrown among th 
others, and not permitting them to tasty 
a morsel, till, really, the poor creatury 
came near starving to death. I could ng 
help thinking that, if we were watching, 
as we ought, for the lessons of Natur, 
something might be learned from this— 
The poor goslings could not help they 
being shut up, but children who knoy 
better than to run away from the caregf 
their kind parents, cannot expect to 
restored to their favor without some 
vere punishment that will make them 
member their folly. So we see thatitiy 
not from the quills of the goose alone that 
we may learn wisdom. 

But there are many familiar spots ye 
to be visited—the venerable house tha 
has sheltered many a generation of th 
family, and though it has now given plage 
to a more convenient mansion, still bid 
fair to outlast many a modern edifice—thy 
old well, whose delicious water we would 
not exchange for all the iced champagy 
in the world, and the barn, where stil 
may be seen not indeed ‘ the deacon 
one-horse shay,’ but the same old sleigh 
which once belonged to that venerable 
character in the person of our great, great 
grandfather, and was used long before yw, 
were born to carry him and his familyt 
the distant ‘ meeting-house,’ stopping ou 





from their sockets, raised his hand and 
exclaimed, 

‘I know.’ 

‘Well, Tommy,’ said I. ‘ what are| 
they ?” 

* Them that cuts folkses hair !’ shouted 
the urchin, with a grin of delight. 

In the same school I was hearing some 
‘little shavers’ ‘ say their letters,’ when 
in reply to a question I asked a little Irish 
boy, he replied ‘ yes.’ 

‘What else do you say besides yes, 
Jimmy ?’ I asked. 

* Yes-sir-ee,’ replied Jimmy, with all 
the gravity of a judge. 

I hope none of my little readers are as 
ignorant as was poor Jimmy, or ever for- 
get to put the ‘sir’ or ‘ ma’am’ to the yes 
and no, when they speak to persons older 
than themselves. Politeness is always 
sure to make you friends wherever you go. 

West Tisbury, Mass. FRANK. 


For the Companion. 
OCTOBER IN THE COUNTRY. 

I think my little friends will agree with 
us in loving, better than any other season 
of the year, the bright, clear, sun-shiny 
days of October, when the fresh, bracing 
air, the warm sun, and the ever-changing 
hues of the foliage, all seem to invite to 
out-door enjoyment, and as much, per- 
haps, may be learned from the fair page of 
nature, as can be acquired by poring over 
books. I often think, if I were a member 
of a school committee, I should vote for 
shutting up the school-house in those 
brilliant autumn days, and sending the 
children out into the fields, to help gather 
in the loads of bright, rosy-cheeked apples, 
or shake the fine old hickory trees till a 
shower of half-shelled nuts came tumbling 
about their heads. How they do love to 
scramble for them among the yellow 
leaves. 


the way, to take up the minister, and tha 
accommodating as many more as could 
be got in without inconvenience to him 
We sometimes sigh for the return of th 
good old days when the minister was rer 
erenced as almost a sacred character, aid 
a word or asmile from him was lodkel 
forward to as the highest reward of chilé 
ish ambition. There are some placesia 
New England which yet retain a degre 
of that feeling, but we fear it is rapidly 
passing away. 

But we cannot enumerate all the ple 
sures of the country in October. We 
only wish that all our little friends wae 
at liberty to try them for themselves; ai 
see if they do not think as we do, thitil 
is the pleasantest month in all the yeu 

P. BM 


THE ORPHAN EMIGRANT. — 

While passing recently by steame 
Owen Sound, in Canada, I noite! 
little boy standing alone. I knew bée® i 
English by his fustian clothes and IM 
blue cap, and going to him, hi 
where he was going. 

‘ Don’t know, sir,’ he replied. 

‘Why,’ I said, ‘ don’t you know 
you're going ?” 

“I’m going to Owen Sound, but Ida 
know where that is.’ 

* And where are you from ?” 

‘Wandsworth, in Surrey, sir,’ 
swered. 

* Are you alone ?” 

* Yes, sir; another boy and I were sett 
out by the Emigrant Aid Society ad 
places in Canada. He left me a w 
and I’ve got a place to learn printing. 

‘Have you no mother, no ho I 
asked, touched to see so young a child 
a strange land alone. 4 

* My father’s dead, sir,’ he ’ 
‘and my mother’s married again.’ 

‘Were you ever at school? I 
for he was so polite I knew he had ™ 
been brought up on the street pr } 

ys. sah 
* Yes, sir; I was five years in the 
phan Asylum, and went to school tht 


ne 





I am sure my own children will study 


I cheered up the little fellow, 








— 
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_ him if 1 could. 
ome you a Bible ?’ I asked at last. 


0h yes, sir,’ he said; ‘a kind lady 


me one, and I have it now.’ 


ke 
a him 


oy ould. 


gxious to hear from you.’ 


+Yes, sir; I’ve a letter in my trunk 
iting till I get on shore,’ he said; and 
then he showed mea letter to the printer 
to whom he was going, which he had kept 


inthe folds of his cap-lining. 


My friend and I, struck by the boy’s 
jpneliness and destitution, and admiring 
hishonest independence, which preferred 

ing alone in a foreign land, even in 
his childhood, to being a burden to his 
pother, gave him a small sum each and a 
jearty blessing. Just then the boat stop- 
ee Ileft him guarding his box and 


ing for his employer, who was to 


him. 
fo found Mr. D 


aly Protector and Friend.— Am. Mess. 


THE STOLEN MAIDENS. 


Many years ago, several German fami-| 


his friendlessness, and wanted to 


to him about reading it, and 
to make it his daily compan- 
ion, and never do what it forbade him.— 

; to feel this was needful, and 
*You must write to your 
er,’ I at last said; ‘she must be 


Next morning I inquired for 
had come for 
. _ “arn cht page ea The Colonel desired her to sing this 
wefal in the service of the orphan’s heav- | 


was a wofu! sight to see so many youpg! 
people wretched and distressed. The| 
Colonel and his soldiers gave them food 
and clothes, and Colonel Bouquet brought | 
them all to a town called Carlisle, and 
published in all the Pennsylvania news- 
papers, that all parents, who had lost their 
children, might come to this place, and in 
case of their finding them, they should be 
restored to them. Poor Regina’s sorrow- 
ing mother came among many other be- 
reaved parents, to Carlisle; but, alas! 
her child had become a stranger to her. 
Regina had acquired the appearance and 
manner as well as the language of the na- 
tives. The poor mother went up and down 
among the young persons assembled, but 
by no efforts could she discover her daugh- 
ter. She wept in bitter grief and disap- 
pointment. Colonel Bouquet said, ‘ Do} 
you recollect nothing by which your chil- | 
dren might be discovered?’ She answered | 
that she recollected nothing but a hymn, | 
which was as follows: 





| 
* Alone, yet not alone am I, | 
Though in this solitude so drear ; ] 

I feel my Saviour always nigh, | 
He comes the weary hours to cheer. | 

| 





I am with him, and he with me, 
| Even here alone I cannot be.”’ 


hymn. Scarcely had the mother sung two 
|lines of it when Regina rushed from the! 
crowd, began to sing it also, and threw | 
herself into her mother’s arms. They | 
| both wept for joy, and the Colonel restored | 
the daughter to her mother. But there | 


lies left their country, and settled in North | were no parents or friends in search of the 
america. Amongst these was a man from | other little girl; It is supposed that they 
Waurtemburg, who, with his wife and a|were all murdered; and now the child 
large family, established himself in Penn- clung to Regina, and would not let her 


sylvania. 


and to pray to God. 


He used very often | 
toread the Bible to them, and always used | her house. 


There were no churches or|/go; and Regina’s mother, though very 
schools then in that neighborhood, and he| poor, took her home with her. 
was obliged to be satisfied with keeping | repeatedly asked after ‘ the book in which | 
the Sabbath at home with his family, and|God speaks to us.’ 
instructing them himself to read the Bible 


Regina 


But her mother 
| did not possess a Bible; she had lost 
everything when the natives had burnt 
She resolved to go to Phila- 


first to say,‘ Now my children, be still | delphia and buy one there, but the pastor 
and listen to what I am going to read, for |Mublenburg, of that place, gave her one. 


itis God who speaks to us in this book.’ 
war broke out 
in Canada, between the French and the 
English. The Indians took the side of 
the French, and made excursions as far 
w Pennsylvania, where they plundered 
and burnt the houses they came to, and 
In 1755, they 
reached the dwelling of the poor family 
from Wurtemburg, while the wife and one 
ofthe sons were gone to mill, a few miles 
distant to get some corn ground. The 
husband, the eldest son, and two little 
guls, named Barbara and Regina, were at 


In 1754, a dreadful 


murdered the people. 


home. The father and his son were in- 


tantly killed by savages, but they carried 


thé two little girls away into captivity, 


witha great many other children, who 


were taken in the same manner. They 


were led many miles through woods and 


thorny bushes, that nobody might follow 


them. In this condition, they were brought 


to the habitations of the Indians, who di- 


vided amongst themselves all the children 
Barbara 
we at this time ten years old, and Regina 
tine. It was never known what became 
of Barbara ; but Regina, with a little girl 


whom they had taken captives. 


of two years old, whom she had never 
teen before, were given to an old widow, 
whowas a very cruel woman. Her only 
son lived with her and maintained her, 
bat he was sometimes from home for 
Weeks together, and then these poor chil- 
dren were forced to go into the forests to 
gather roots and other provisions for the 
od woman, and, when they did not bring 
her enough to eat, she would beat them 
i 60 cruel a manner that they were near 
being killed. The little girl always kept 
to Regina, and when she knelt down 
tider a tree, and repeated those prayers 
tothe Lord Jesus, and those hyms which 
Mer father had taught her, then the little 
h.prayed with her, and learned the 

t and prayers by heart. In this mel- 
mtholy state of slavery these children re- 
hamed nine long years, till Regina reached 
ge of nineteen, and her little com- 
oo was eleven years old. They were 
fine-looking girls, particularly Regi- 


™. While captives, their hearts seemed 
ohave always been drawn towards what 


Wasgood. Regina continually repeated 
the verses from the Bible, and the hymns 


Which she had learned when at home, and 


the had taught them to the little girl. 


They often used to cheer each other 
with one hymn from the hymn-book used 
Halle, in Germany: ‘ Alone, yet not 
am I, though in this solitude so 
dear,’ They constantly hoped that the 
, Jesus would, sometime, bring them 

In 1764, 
$ was realized. The merciful 
Bac of God brought the English 
‘nel Bouquet to the place where they 
‘captivity. He conquered the In- 
and forced them to ask for peace. 

ie first condition he made was, that they 
restore all the prisoners they had 
Thus the two poor girls were re- 
‘More than four hundred captives 
Wete brought to Colonel Bouquet. It 


to their Christian friends. 


Were in 


ia 


It was most extraordinry that Regina still 
retained her early instructions, and was 
able to read it immediately.— From a Nar- 
rative, written in Danish,by Pastor Ronne 
of Elsinore. 


WRITTEN AT MY MOTHER’S GRAVE. 
BY GEO. PRENTICE, 


The trembling dew-drops fall 
Upon the shutting flowers ; like souls at rest 
The stars shine gloriously, and all 
Save me are blest. 


Mother, I love thy grave! 
The violet, with blossoms blue and mild, 
Waves o’er thy head ; when will it wave 
Above thy child ? 


Tis a sweet flower, yet must its 
Bright leaves to the morning tempest bow; 
Dear mother, ’tis thine emblem ; dust 
Is on thy brow. 


And I could love to die ; 
To leave untasted life’s dark, bitter streams, 
By thee, as erst in childhood, lie, 
And share thy dreams. 


D. 


And must I linger here, 
To stain the plumage of my sinless years, 
And mourn the hopes of childhood dear, 
With bitter tears ? 
Aye, I must linger here, 
A lonely branch upon a withered tree, 
Whose last frail leaf, untimely sere, 
Went down with thee. 
Oft from life’s withered bower, 
In still communion with the past, I turn 
And muse on thee, the only flower 
In memory’s urn. 
And when the evening pale 
Bows like a mourner on the deep blue wave, 
I stray to hear the night winds wail 
Around thy grave. 
Where is thy spirit flown ? 
I gaze above—thy look is imaged there. 
I listen, and thy gentle tone 
Is on the air. 
Oh! come, while now I press 
My brow upon thy grave ; and in those mild 
And thrilling tones of tenderness, 
Bless, bless thy child. 
Yes, bless your weeping child ; 
And o’er thine urn, religion’s holiest shrine, 
Oh! give his spirit, undefiled, 
fo blend with thine. 


THE CIROUS. 

A circus came to town, and everybody 
knows how the music and the grand tent 
and horses set all the boys agog. Quar- 
ters of dollars and shillings are in great 
demand; and many a choice bit of money 
have the circus-riders carried away which 
was meant for better purposes. 

A little boy was seen looking round the 
premises with a great deal of curiosity. 
‘ Halloa, Johnny,’ said a man who knew 
him, ‘going to the circus?’ ‘No, sir,’ 
answered Johnny, ‘ Father don’t like ’em.’ 

*Oh well, I'll give you money to go, 
Jobnny,’ said the man. 

‘Father don’t approve of them,’ an- 
swered Johnny. 

‘Well, go in for once, and I'll pay for 

ou.” 
. ‘No, sir,’ said Johnny, ‘ my father would 
give me money if he thought ’twere best ; 
besides, I’ve got twenty-five cents in my 





strong-box, twice enough to go.’ 

‘I'd go, Johnny, for once; its wonder- 
ful, the way the horses do,’ said the man. 
* Your father needn’t know it.’ 

‘I sha’n’t,’ said the boy. 

* Now why?’ asked the man. 


*’Cause,’ said Johnny, twirling his bare 


toes in the sand, ‘ after I’ve been I couldn’t 
look my father right in the eye, and { can 
now.’ 


THE BUNYAN TABLEAUX. 
Have our young friends in the city or 
those who live in the vicinity, been to see 
the Pilgrim’s Panorama? Ifnot, we hope 
they will improve the first opportunity. 
It is a most beautiful painting, and be- 
sides this it tells a story that should be 

impressed upon every young heart. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
CROSS FACES. 
BY FRANCES LEB. 


The fourth of July came upon Sunday 


‘this year, you know, so the people of 


Oldville made arrangements for a grand 
barbecue on Saturday the third. The 
bread, pies and cakes were all baked, the 
tables set in a grove, and the roasting by 
|a large fire out of doors already commenced 
when a thunder shower came up, and in- 
|stead of just laying the dust and washing 
| the leaves and grass as it was expected to 
\do, finally settled into a regularly rainy 
afternoon. 

So the pigs and turkies took one more 
journey than they seemed likely to at one 
time and found themselves on tables in a 
large dining hall, and the speeches and 
toasts prepared for the occasion were lis- 
tened to in doors. 

This arrangement made the tables so 
\full that the children,—who were quite 
ret obliged to wait until the 
older ones had eaten. They looked very 
bright and happy with their white dresses 
jand blue sashes, and I should always have 
| kept a pleasant picture of them all, in my 
|memory, but for one cross fate. 
| As the ladies and gentlemen were going 
up stairs from the dining hall ane little 
girl was standing directly in the way, but 
looking in an opposite direction, and so 
in the general noise and gaiety she did 
not know it. 

Another child, seeing the people com- 
ing, tried to pull her out of the path, and 
then she looked around drawing herself 
away from her companion, and said in 
such an unpleasant tone, with just as un- 
pleasant a face, ‘“‘ Let me be !” 

Then she saw us and stepped aside; 
but in that one instant she had made an 
impression of herself that I shall remem- 
ber for a long time. A good natured 
smiling face pitted with small pox would 
have been far more beautiful than hers 
fair and smooth as it was, so disfigured 
| by ill-nature. 

I wish you to realize, my dear children 
that we are continually making daguerreo- 
types of ourselves, more or less lasting, 
and we cannot tell which look or word 
will affect some one—perhaps forever. A 
|little sentence overheard in the street, 
|without the connection in which it was 


| 





jo, has altered the whole course of 


|the hearer’s life by its indirect influence. 
| And though our chance expressions may 
not often be so important, yet they are 
{sure to throw some influence out about 


| us, either of light, or of shadow. So, as 


we cannot tell the result of our least act, 
we must strive for a pure heart which 
| will be sure to show itself forth in a pure 
| life. 
“* Nothing uselees is or low, 
Each thing in its place is best ; 
And what seems but idle show 

Strengthens and supports the rest.” 


Brandy brands the noses of all those 
who cannot govern their appetites. 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, 


A COMPOUND remedy, in which we have labored to 
produce the most effectual alternative that can be 
made. It isa coneentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilia, 
80 compined with other substances of still greater alter- 
native power as to afford an effective antidote for the 
diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to.cure. It is believed 
that such a remedy is wanted by those who suffer from 
Strumous complaints, and that one which will accom- 
lish their cure must prove of immense service to this 
arge class of our afflicted fellow-citizens. How com- 
pletely this compound will do it has been proven by ex- 
riment on many of the worst cases te be found of the 
mparing oreemenete i f 
Scrofula and Scroful Compl P' 


8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
—aND— 

PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 

SrThe first premi all titors, at the Fair 
of the Mase. Charitable Mechanic Asociation, at the Na- 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 


facturers. 
By means of a new method 





of Voicing known only to 





and 
Eruptive Diseases, Ulcers, Pimples, Blotches, Tamors, | 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Syphilis and Syphilitic Affec- 
tious, Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Neurelgia or Tic Dou- 
loureux, Debility, Dyspepsia and Indigestion, Erysipelas. \ 

or 8t. Anthony’s Fire, and indeed the whole class of | 
complaints arising from impurity of the blocd. 

This compound will be found a great promoter of | 
health, when taken in the spring, to expel the foul hu- 
mors which fester in the blood at that season of the year. | 
By the timely expulson of them many rankling disorders } 
are nipped in the bud. Multitudes can, by the aid of ) 
this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the | 
system will strive to rid itsel of corruptions, if not as- | 
sisted to do this through the natural chanels of the body 
by analternative medicine. Cleanse out the vitiated | 
blood whenever you find its impurities bursting through 
the skin in pimples, eruptions, or sores; cleanse it wt en 
you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins; 
cleanse it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tcll | 
you when. en no particular disorder is felt, | 
people enjoy better health, and live longer, for cleansing | 
the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and all is well ; but | 
with this pabulum of life disordered, there can be no 
lasting health. Sooner or later something must go 
wrong, and the great machinery of life is disordered or 


\ 





ives, they ded in removing the harsh 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
like. The action is prompt and reliable, enabling the 
performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing the tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex- 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 


Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
&c. It is arranged with two manuals or banks of Keys, 
the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
and may be used separately, and thus get in one case two 
distinct instruments: or, by use of the coupler, the two 
banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
the front set only. This connected? withthe Pedal Bass, 
will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Church Instrument, when used without the Pedals 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 





overthrown. 

Sarsaparilla has, and deserves much, the reputation, 
of accomplishing these ends. ut the world has been 
egregiously deceived by preparations of it, partly be 
cause the drug alone has not all the virtue that is claim- 
ed for it, but more because many preparations, pretend- 

ng to be concentrated extracts of it, contain but little 
of the virtue of Sarsaparilla, or any thing else. 

During late years the public have been misled by large | 
bottles, pretending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsapa- | 
rilla for one dollar. Most of these have been frauds upon | 
the sick, for they not only contain little, if any, Sarsapa- | 
rilla, but often no curative properties whatever. Hence, 
bitter and painful disappointment has followed the use of 
the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which flood the mar- 
ket, until the name itself is justly despised, and has be- 

ith i iti and cheat. Still we 
and intend to supply 





come synony wit! 
call this compound Sarsaparilla, 


such a remedy as shall rescue the name from the load of | 


obloquy which rests upnn it. And we think we have 
ground for believing it has virtues which are irresistible 
by the ordinary run of the diseases it is intended to 
cure. In order to secure their complete eradication from 
the system, the remedy should be judiciously taken ac- 
cording to directions on the bottle. 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. AYER & Co., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR 8ALE BY 


Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
Co., 8. N. & W. A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.S. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


Price $1 per Eottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
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THE HIGHER CHRISTIAN LIFE, 
—oRr— 


SECOND CONVERSION. 


IT‘ HE undersigned has in press, to be issued in October, 
a volume with the above caption. Let no one be 
startled by its name. 


IT IS A BOOK OF EXPERIENCE, 


and pre-eminently a book for the times ; exhibiting the 
way of 


SANCTIFICATION BY FAITH; 
Historical in its basis, logical in its connexion, practical 


in its aims, and life-like in its illustrations. The forth. 
coming work is from the pen of 


REV. W. E. BOARDMAN. 


That it will provoke discussion, and elicit differences 
of opinion among the wise and good, we have no doubt — 
Let itdoso. Truth is not afraid of thelight. The work 
is clearly based on the ‘ sure foundation,’ and will stand 
the severest testof criticism. Christian hearts are yearn- 
ing for something higher and more sanctifying than the 
experience or teachings of the past, and which is only 
found where Christ in his fulness is revealed to the soul. 
This work will meet the inquiries of that increasingly 
large class in our midst, and disclose the steps by which 
SECOND CONVEKSION is reached. 

It will contain 300 pages 12mo, and be plinted and 
bound in the best style of the art. Price $1. A liberal 
discount to the trade, from whom orders are solicited. 


HENRY HOYT, 


NO. 9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
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MRS. LESLIE’S JUVENILE SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
The first two of a new and entirely original series of 


Chiidren and Youth of Both Sexes, 


igen are to be followed in rapid succession by the 
others, making in all a SERIES OF SIX, which in 
point of interest. sound morality and instruction are un- 
surpassed if equalled by any series for the young ever is- 
sued from the press. They are written by 


MRS. LESLIE, 


the talented authoress of Cora and the Doctor, &c., &c., 
whose name aloneis a sufficient guarantee of everything 
we may say in their favor. 


1. 
THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN. 


PLAY AND STUDY. 
HOWARD AND HIS TEACHER. 
TRYING TO BE USEFUL. 
JACK THE CHIMNEY SWEEP. 


VI. 
NEVER GIVE UP. 


Also, new editiors of Recollections of a Physician’s 
Wife, The Household Angel, and Courtesies of Wedded 
Life. 

“SHEPARD, CLARK & BROWN, 


110 WASHINGTON STREET. 





FREE ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE 





THE USUAL 
LARGE ASSORTMENT 
—or— 
BOY’S CLOTHING, 
Well and Fashionably Made, 
CAN BE FOUND AT THE 
OLD STAND, NO. 4 BRATTLE STREET. 


of PIECE GOODS always on hand, 


A t bea f 
fs yard, or made up into garments 
ing it. 


which will be so! 
for any one desiri: 


J. WALTER READ, 


43—2m PROPRIETOR. 











cordially invite all who wish to see 
or play upon their piano-fortes, to visit their Ware- 

rooms, whenever they wish, particularly on Wednesday 

and Saturday afternoons, at WaAsHINGTON STREET, 

Boston, where may be seen SQUARE, GRAND, PAR 

LOE earl ORTHEON, and UPEIGHT GRAND 

1ANO-FORTE_ On EXHIBITION, OR For San. 

. . "T. GILBERT & CO. 
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YOUNG. 
ogee 





MODEL SINGING BOOK. 

ASON’S Congregational music book,—the New Car- 
M MINA Sapna aw universally admired and used— 
For sale by 

J. K. MILLER, 


229 WASHINGTON STREET. 


P may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory being made in the most complete and thorough 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 511 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
-experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
equal if not superior to any Manufacturer, and guaran 
tee ENTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest 
ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit our 
Rooms at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

8 a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the following Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 
Instruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
ALLETT & CUMSTON. GEORGE HEWS. 

T. GILBERT & CO. WOODWARD & BROWN. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part payment of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy of special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument before purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
| tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manniecteey in Boston, with cash or satisfae- 
tory reference, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable terme. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave......+.- 
Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 





} 


’ 

Piano style, extra fini 

Piano style, carved le; 

Piano style, two sets o' 

Piano style, 6 octave. 

Organ Melodeon....... 

Organ Melodeon, extra finish.. ~- 250 

Pedal Bass Melodeon.......-...se+.00+ 275 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 

all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 

Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON 8TREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


THE FAITHFUL PROMISER. 
THIS DAY PUBLISHED, 


A NEW AND BEAUTIFUL EDITION OF THIS IN- 
VALUABLE DEVOTIONAL WORK. 


It is printed on extra large t; making it easy for 
old as well as young eyes. No ‘ lover of good things’ can 
fail to appreciate such a volume as this, filled as it is 
with the very essence of all good—unfolding to the reader 
freshness and fulness for each day in the year. Every 

age is filled with vital and invigorating helps in the 

eavenward journey, and that increasingly large class in 
our midst who love the Lord Jesus, and cling to his prom- 
ises, will desire to possess a copy of this new treasures. 


HENRY HOYT, 


42-3w 9 CORNHILL. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
Ww"; P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 

thankful for the patronage of the last ‘BLVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 


proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
Wits 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 

39 greater variety than an be found anywhere else 





B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Booms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House 
Winter Street, Boston. 


pee and Ornamental Bindings of every descriptions 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old books 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge Gilding 
and Marbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, &c. Estimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered and Accented in the Neatest style. 

N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. tly 








THE BUNYAN TABLEAUX. 


PEN EVERY NIGHT AT THE MELODEON. 
Also on WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY AFTER- 
NOONS, at 3 o’clock. 

This sublime and unique work of Art was painted by 
the eminent American Artists, Huntington, May, Kyle, 
Crosby, Church, Dallas, Darly, and Pau’ poamens and is 
acknowledged by the leading journals, b rtists and 
eminent judges, tobe superior to any si! work ever 
exhibited in this my 

Admission 25 cents: Children half-price. 

Doors open at 7; Mirror will move at 7 1-20’clock, pre- 
cisely. ROBERT J. GREENWOOD, 

40—tf Manager and Proprietor. 





A BEAUTIFUL GEM. 
This Day Published, 
SAFE HOME; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS AND HAPPY DEATH OF 
FANNIE KENYON. 
With an Introduction by Prof. Lincoln,of Brown University. 
18mo., flexible cloth covers, 25 cts,, gilt 31 cts. 
AIS little work was originally written only for private 
gireulaiies, aad while in man ae was in several 
insta e writer sa e 
por eavertlod of souls?” It is a delightful narrative of 
a remarkable little girl, and is recommended to the at- 


con’ 
tion particularly of Sabbath Schools. 
Pere GOULD & LINCOLN, 
street, 





59 Washington Boston. 
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